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acquiring before long all its characteristic little
features. It dyed the whole of their existence
took visible shape in their clothes and the way
these hung on them; it showed in the permanent
expressions on their faces, in the man's beard
and the woman's hair, in the way they sat or
stood. Christmas had not yet come when Riina
went for the first time in Juha's absence to the
village to barter bread for coffee. Not a day
went by without differences of opinion, and
sometimes they quarrelled; it was the substance
of their daily life, that which gave to each day
its own faint individuality, but much more a
strong rigid sameness.

On occasion Juha went to work on the farms
in the village, and when he returned with his
scanty wages in his pocket he was specially irri-
table.   He had supped at the farm where he had
been working and it was therefore not seemly to
eat a second time at home, hungry as he was.
He drank coffee and nagged at Riina for neglect-
ing to do this or that.   Riina, however, had her
blessed state to fall back on;   secure in this, she
let herself go slack from the beginning, with the
result that slackness became habitual with her.
For when the child came there was plenty to do
looking after it, and by the time it was a little
older there was  a second  child  on the way,
bringing with it the same right to take things
easy and let the housework slide.